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'] House on Green St.,
| Two Bedrooms,
$45 per month

] ,”Eonseon Kewalo St.,
' Three Bedrooms
$75 per month.

- Bishop Trust,
o CO;, Ltdo

OF SERMON

‘Noted Oakland Divine’s Dis-
| course One of Greatest
i Heard Here

Folliowing is a sermon preached in
Honolulu by the Rev. F. L. Good
'speed of Oakland, which has been
| congidered one of the greatest ever
| heard from a local pulpit. By request
 the Star-Bulletin publishes it in its
'rntirety.

MINISTERING ANGELS

By THE REV. ¥. L. GOODSPEED.
fAre Lthey not all ministering spir-
its, sent forth to do service for the
| sake of them that shall inherit salva-
tion?"—Heb, 1:14,
Writing his argument concerning
the superiority of the Son over all
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angels, the author of .this great
epistle to the Hebrews is peverthe
less careful ‘o show that though he
is puperior, the angels are in His ser-
vice, and in the service of His saints.
The literatures of all nations are fuli
of suggestions of angels. Every peo
ple on earth in their darkness have
teen white torms and heard the

tle of wings and felt the breath
of swilt spirits upon the cheéek.

“How oft do their silver bowers

leave, .
To come to succor us that succor
want!

How oft do they with golden pin-

ions cleave
Tue flittering skies, . like Tlying
pursuivant, '
Against ‘oul
wilitant! 2
They for us fight; théy watch and
duly ward
And their sbright
about us plant>

And all for love and nothing

reward.

Oh, why should

.men bhave such regard?”

The bible is full of the idea of an:
gelic ministries, spiritual presences,
and radiant leaderships. Angels are
mentionéd in the Old Testament one
hundred and seven times and in the
| New - Té: t one hundred and sev-
| entyfive times. You might as well
have a world without flowers, or a
night without stars, as a Bible with-
out for the subject runs from
end to end of the Book of books; it
forms' ' an integral part of its his-
tory, 'from the earliest creation,
“when the ng - stars -sang o

the sons of God shout-
of the vision

filends to aid us

squadrons

for

' . who
to him glorjous visions

-—1 apprehended, except In rare in

§ibeings constantly active
L affairs of men, working in harmony
w | With the Yaws of nature, beings unre

L8 by the bodily senses. It js
nevertheles: _ The revelation of
ich angélic ministration tells us of

ameng the

{stricted by, earthly Ilimitations, of
w  presence the world is not cog-
, but through whose agenc)

‘| God delivers and ministers

people, Dringing the

calculations of the wicked to naught,
as he did long ago the designs of
the Assyrian monarch and the wicked
plans of Herod the king.

- | What the=Age Needs.
e | What “this, age needs, perhaps,

an¥thing else Is a spirit-
1y l‘ it needs to gel
lawa)y from the Sadducean philosophy.

M Jacob saw them in a dream, but a

(little later he saw them actually, a
great host of them at Mahanalm, the
L place of hosts. They came to Elijah

i under the juniper tree. They com-

‘ifed his grave.
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B | forted Elisha. They carried the dead

beggar to Paradise. An angel re
leagsed Peter from prison. Angels
| were active at the coming and al:
through the ministry of Christ. They
were curious concerning the mystery
‘of the incarnation® They supported
him inc the wilderness. They reliev:
‘ed him in Gethsemane.

They graced his au
cension. They instructed his dis-
ciples. They defended his aposties.
Why do we not see them? There
‘are lwo reasons among others. Doubt
cannot. see them—and fullness ol

'of no use to unbelievigg hearts—and

essary.

Angels are the messengers of twi-!

 light. " Midnight doubt can not see
i them, and noondav fajth does not re-
‘quire them. DBut their activity is in-
'disﬁmah!e. They watch, they sug-

J :gest, they guard, they serve.

I “Are they not all ministering spir-
{its gent forth to minister?” Pity me,
if vou will; zall it a childish ignor-

1000 FEET 3%-INCH

" Garden Hose

. Extra Good Value—25 Ft. $3.75

JAMES GUILD COMPANY

ance, a fancy, a superstition. But 1|
believe that. if we could see, ye
should discover that under the lord-
ehip of Christ angels are watching
and listening, ascending and descend-
ing, coming into close union with us,
guarding us in many a place of doubt
and danger and peril.

| Science Blunts Sensitiveness.

. Honolulu

and King,

. EVERYTHING in FURNITURE

-Sts.

3

{ Sclentific investigation and mater-
tjalism have blunted our sensitiveness
!to the forces of the unseen world. To
jidealize the world and life is one of
'the offices of religion. There is no
,Mmore reason that we should surren-
|der our faith in angels than our faith

i in God. Our faith
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is always truer
than our skepticism, because the be
'Iieving man is the only avenue
through which God can speak and
act. We have never seen angels—but
we have never seen God! We have
never geen our departed frinds! There
is no possible harm in listening to
the songs of the supernatural group
poised in the cloudbank above Beth-
lehem. There is a

LI

WINISTERING ANGELS

heavenly God to‘

They guard-|

faith does not need them. Signs are;

to the man of faith they are not nec!

e ds oo

HONOLULU STAR-BULLETIN, SATURDAY, SEPT. 21, 1912,

== — -—

SUBJELT
BYOR. GOODSPEED

life in the faith that our
is “beautifully ' and gloriously
rounded. To the end of time men

poor world

angelic cohorts, as they roll their

husannas out of the

men. Poetry is truer than prose, and
poetry says:

“Hand 1n hand with angels through
the world we go.”

But while 1 have not the least doubl
|of the existence and blessed services
lof these heavenly ministers, it is of
some other angels that I wish to
speak today.

Laws Good Angels. :

I remark, in the first place, that
the Laws of the Universe are good
angels. They are God's face unveil
ed. They are pledges of His infinite
apd constant care. They are the se-
cret of His infinite heart written
upon the universe. They are a copy
of the Eternal Mind, a tramscript of
the divine nature. God has given us
a universe that can be counted on
and trusted, and because law is the
revelation of the Most High, an ex-
| presgion of the original idea of truth
and good existing in his mind from
eternity; therefore, the mission of law
is a beneficent one. When man seems
to fall he falls into the Everlasting
Arms, for God I8 never ouwide His
Flaws. A loving will is the foundation
and guide of all the forces within and
ahout our life. The poet of divinity
nas well said:

“All's law, yet all's love.”

The severities of the universe are the
geverities of love. Pain is the merci-
ful and forceful protest of a violated
law. ‘' Nerves are warnings of ap-
proaching disaster. Every pain is a
daunger signal, telling you that it is
time to stop, a merciful note of warn-
ing of coming calamity. Every law
is an expression of God's kindness;
every law is a good Samaritan, Kknit-
ting up the raveled sleeve of care
and restoring the wounded. Were
all these lgws observed, ignorance
would disappear, sorrow would be un-
known, disease would be banished—
and the very ribs of death would have
pemeath them a -throbbing heart of
life. Sometimes the wheels seem to
be jagged, 8o mes these laws made
for ihe on of the universe
seem cruel and unpitying in their ac-
tion, but the wise man can detect a
tesson of wisdom and of worth any-
wheré in the universe, for the uni-
verse {8 a unit, and in each single
thing the whole body of divine enact-
ment is reflected. A providence is
not @ piece of broken crystal under-

|neath whose fragments there abides

no. law “of “form. A swinging lamp-

| means nothing until a man called

Gallleo had eyes to see its inward
meaning—then he beholds the angel
of the law of movement. A falling
apple means nothing except a terrible
aw  when disobeyed, but Newton
comes and sees that it teaches the
peneficent force which holds the uni-
verse together, reading beneath it the
law of order and harmony throughout
all the works of God.

Ministerial in Aspect.

Rightly understooa, Luis great cre-
ation, with Jjts law and system and
organization, becomes ministerial in
its aspeet. Our angels are' not ban-
ished, but our conceptions are en-
larged. We do not wait for some oce-
lestial beings to direct our steps and
hold us im their hands, for God has
given us a better understanding of
His universe, and now the flame that
leaps up from our hearth, the wind
that beats in our faces, and the stars
that shine in the sky, the forces that
throb everywhere, are all representa-
tives of Him who planned the whole,
are all ministering spirits and mes-
sengers of God bringing to us the
[ gecrets of perpetual heaith and life
and power.

Hope an Angel.
Hope is one ot God's angels.

“Oh, what were life,

Even in the warm and summer light
of joy,

Without those hopes that, like re-
freshing gales, '

At evening from the sea, come o'er
the soul,

Breathed from ‘the ocean of eter-

[ nity?” .

Faith looks upward. Hope looks for-
ward. Faith rests everything on God.
Hope expects everything from God.
Faith is sure that God will do right.

is confident that God will send

Hope is divinely called “an an-
chor of the soul,” an “anchor both
sure and steadfast, and entering into
that which is within the veil.” If we
slip that cable, if we lose that an-
chor, we are like a drifting ship, and
we deprive ourselves of all the good
promised to those of the trusting soul
and the clinging heart. “Where there
is no hope, there can be no endeavor,”
says Dr. Johnson. And Coleridge tells
us that—

“Word without hope draws nectar
a sieve.”

Words of bope are like gleams of
mercy flashing far acrosg the gloom
of guilt. THWe voice of hope is like
the sound of rescuers sending their
word of cheer far over the sea. The
way to save a man is to get him to
hope again.

“Men might be better if we better
deemed

Of them. , The worst way to improve
the world

Is to condemn it. Men may overget

Deluflon—not despalr.”

An-}rEnglish artist, Mr. Watts, has
a famous picture called “The Death
of Cain.” The world's first murderer
liee on the rock dying, his mighty
Llimbs weakened by famine, and his

lof his own wretched self.

will rejoice to hear the echo of, the,
midnight sky,|down upon the head of the aged mur-
singing peace on earth, good will 1o}

—— e .

'urul punichments for his sin. The'

rock upon which he lhies is a neglect-
ed altar, weed-grown and dismantled,
the old altar of his slain brother, to
'which he bas dragged his weary body
and upon which be is offering all he
has to offer, the despairing sacrifiee
But above
!nim pleads his angel, thrusting hor

| race into the angry and stormy heav-

ens, and pleading not in vain, for the

ning grows feebler in the distance,
‘and through the lurid threatening of
;Ine tempest a beam of mercy gleams

y derer.
Sermon of Picture.

The mighty sermon of the picture
is that without reparation and resi-
tution, without the sacrifice of sell,
wretched though self may be, it is!
impossible to please God. In an-
other picture the artist has given us
a representagive of Hope, to teach us
the sin and folly of despair. Need«d
on earth more than anywhere else,
she is geated on the world. As Hope
must walk by faith and not by sight.
the artist has represented her as
blind. Holding in bher hand a narp
with every string broken save one,
she is listening intently to its music,
for, if that one etring snaps, earth
will hold no music more. We can
get mugic even from one string, if
that string is hope. It is a lesson
deeply needed by this sad world of
ours. It teaches that despair is ain.
Pagan myfhology had its Pandora's
box, but Christianity has its great]
gospel of hope by which it pours
fresh glory over all the works of God
and reveals forecasts and dim susg-
gestions of those unimaginable scenes
and melodies which neither eye hath
seen nor ear heard. May God give
us all accuracy and fineness of vision
to behold that if we are prisonern, we
are prisoners of hope within. the
stronghold of our Heavenly Father;
and to see the safety of His people
until they come at last to the land of
far distances.

I remark again that Work is an
angel. The primeval curse, “In the
rweat of thy face shalt thou eat
bread,” is one of man's dearest bless-
ings. Even Eden before the fall was
a place of toil. In spotless innocence
Adam was commanded to dress the
garden and keep it. Not man’s male-
diction, but man’s benediction, is Ia-
bor. Kven Christ said, “My Father
worketh hitherto and I work.” The
lazy man is a caricature of the Al
mighty. Behind the most prosaic life
there is an angel fofrm for those who
look far enough. The farmer, rising
early and working latg, may have no
grea* thought reaching, up in his mind
save a moody anticipation of the hat-
vest; but he really stands before the
face of the great Creatér and receives
from Hib the bread to be dis-
tributed to the sons of men. The man
of medicine leads a life of listening
to complaints and hearing diseases
described in endless succession. But
if In his weariness over the monoto-
nous round he could feel, that he as
la-very angel of light and comfort to
the miserable hypochondriac, that he
soothes and restores 10 the .red
nerves their power so that the full
life takes up its rouhd again and new
courage comes with every visit, then
he would see behind his seemingly
fruitless life the light of an angel's
wing.

Indolence to Blame.

mMany men and women have march-
ed to a4 destroyed eternity threugh the
gate of indplence.  ldleness invites
disease. It is contrary to the whole
iaw of the natural world, which de-
pends upon activity. The winds, toss-
ing the sea foam and whirling in end-
less circles, scAttering the mountain
mists and sweeping and dispersing
the death-damp from the v alleys,
clearing the miasmas of swamps, pu-
rifying the fetid atmosphere of cities,
are angels of health and life rushing
on the swift wings of their uncontrol-
lable ciirrents. When the wind dies
and the hot sun blisters the helpless
earth and the leaves are still and
the green fields nod not in the breeze,
then the pestilence walketh in dark-
ness and the <destruction wasteth at
noonday and disease digs deep
trenches for the dead. Millions die
of overwork, their life crushed out
at counters,and work-benches and an-
vils and desks. But multitudes more
die of indolence, by inaectivity con-
tracting diseases beyond the pover
of all the “pathies” and doctors of
the world.
Endangers Soul.

Indolence endangers the soul If
you want to ruin your children t?r
time¢ and eternity, bring them up in
idleness—the devil will do the rest.
Satan makes his chief conquests over
men who have nothing to do. More
souls are Tost through idleness than
we dream. Goethe saved his Faust
by finding something useful for him
to do. “Occupation is the armor of
the soul.” Idleness benumbs the con-
science, rusts the intellect, eats out
the life, ruins the soul. It callouses
the spiritual faculties against the
forces of divine appeal. Loafers are
usually infidels. Consummate idlers
never read the Bible. The religion of
Jesus Christ is not maligned by busy
merchants and industrious mechanics,
but in public lounging-places, given
up to profanity and vile discourse and
devilishness. These fellows have no
sympathy with a book that says, "Let
him that stole steal no more; but
rather let him labor, working with his
hands the thing that is good, that
he may have to give to him that need-
eth.” Very ragly is an idle man.con-
verted to God. Simon and Andrew
were convérted while fishing, and

and bydia while selling purple, and
the jailer while looking after his pris-
oners. David was tending his sheep,
and Gideon was threshing on the
threshing floor and Amos was among
the herdmen; and the shepherds of
Bethlehein watching their flocks heard
the song of the angels. But no one
was ever converted or called to any
high work while he stood wool-gath-
ering with his bands in his pockets.
The peasant women of Europe carry-
ing great weights upon their heads

Matthew while collecting the taxes,

are noticeably taller and straighter
than their favored sisters who bear

real ministry tobair white &8 snow with the sorrows  no burdens.

= mp——

We are impatient at the daull row
tine of life; but the shining orbs ol
heaven declare the routine of God,
and there is no doubt that life's work
may be done and its burdens borpe
in such a manper that, instead of be-
ing meaningless and repellant, its
most difficult tasks shall make men
and women grow so strong and erect
and gracious as to remind us of those
tall strafght angels of God. Ruskin

- e ——— o ———

mr_]storm has spent its fury, the lighi- says, “Duty done is the soul's fire-

gide.” It is a comfortable and bless-
ed resting-place. There is no hope
for the idler either in this world or
in the world to cothe. ® he Son of God
owned the universe, ?it He prepared
for His work of redamption in the
shop of Joseph the tarpenter. Mrs.
Browning says:
“Get leave to work
In this world, 'tis the best you get at
all,

For God in curging giveth better gifts
Than man in benediction. ‘
Get work, get work; be sure 'tis better

far
Than what you work to get.”

It is possible for a man e make hia
work, whatever it is, his. point of at-
tachment to the life of God, an ex-
pression of his toul. In his service a
suit of hodden gray becomes a livery
¢! cloth of gold. Partnership with
God lifts up our toil and makes it
divine, There was Stradivarious, the
on! violin-maker of Cremona,—

“That, pilain white-aproned man who
stood at work

Patient and accurate full
years,

Cherished his sight and touch by tem-
perance,

Ard since, keen i1ense is love of pro-
fectness \

Made perfect
paths, .

For inspiration and\lgh, mastery.”
Life could not be commonplace to
him, though working in his  dingy
shop 'in making instruments from
which others were to draw the musi®,
“No simpler man than he; he never
cried,

‘Why was | born to this monotonous
task

O’ making violins?”
down '

T'o suit with hurling act a well-hurled
curse

At labor on such perishable stuff,”

Not for gold to spend on pleasures
did bhe labor, but because thes¢c was:
something in his sould that hungered
for a point of contact with God:—
“Who draws a line and satisfles hi:

soul; < E
Making it crooked where is should be
straight?”

Spam work can mever be a point of
attachment with the life of the Infinite
Toiler,

“God be praised,

Antonio Stradivari has an eye

That Wwinces at false work and loves
the true,

With hand and arm that play upon
the tool L

As willingly as any singing bird

Sets him to sing his morntng rounfe-
lay. !

Because he likes to sing and likes th-
sing.”

And when his friend suggests that
this tlavery to the making of such
good violins will win no fame, no
masses in the church, and no exemp-
tion from the fires of purgatory, he
replies,—

“*Twere purgatory here

them ill;
Ard for my fame—when any master
holds Y
'Twixt chin and hand a violin of tﬁine.
He will be glad that Stradivari lived;
Made violins, and made them of the
best.” "2 ) '

Antonio had learned the great sec
ret that work may be worship, be-
ceuse it is placing at the gisposal of
God a willing organ of the infinite life
So humdrom - never for a moment
brought ¥im discontent, for while Go¢é
gives thé masterd skill of touch and
tODB.—

“I give them instruments to play upon,
God choosing me to help him.”

And he feels he is doing somethin~
no other man can do as well, and that
in the sight of heaven his commenda-
tion is as great as that of him who
plays divinely on the instrument.

“My work is mine,

And, heresy or not, if my hand tlack-
ed

I should rob God—since He is fullest
good—

Leaving a blank instead of ciolins.”

Partner with God! And standing at
his bench his soul grows true and
white through the power of that great
partnership. “An endless significance
lies in work."

Work Makes Him Partner.

And the meaning is here, that any
work truly done, done in ..e eternal
light, done in a spirit of patience an”’
of faith, liberates the divine element:
in the nature of the doer, and maker
him the organ and partner of God. A
man who.works for God like that will
work as if he had to live forever.
Every day he will live as if he had te
die at set of sun, and when he lies
down at night in happy and trustfal
weariness the angels of God wil
breathe over him an evening blessine
and shut to the doors of his ear*; tillJ
at last the weary day of life is over,
and it rings to even—song—the work
is done, the rest is prepared for him
in heavenly mansions, and God giveth
kis beloved sleep.

Friends.
Our friends are our angels.

fourscore

violins, and needed

Or flung thém

to mMake

“A friend is worth all hazards we can
run.

Poor is the friendless master of a
world.

A world in purchase of a friend is
gain.”

“You are an angel to me,” wrote
Carlyle to Emersdn. A mother's in-
fluence is a good angel to her boy,
and she illustrates those words of
Emerson, when he says, “A true
friend is somebody who can make
us do what we can." Friendship is
a sacred thing. It is a cadence of
divine melody meling through the
heart. The truest friend is not he
who gives us something, but who

ror jewels.

them we have a kind of baptism and
consecration.. They bind us to recth
tude,, they commit us to God, they
pledge us ‘to heaven, by their pure
belief about us; and our sins become
the worst kind of blasphemy against
their high and bopéful opinions of us,
a sort of sacrilege which with Tm-
picus hands tears dowan the invisible
altar of their boly trust.
i Sorrow an Angel.

| name one more angel, Sorrow.
When our friends go, we try to be
brave, we try (o think that our loss
is their gain, and we try to be willing
and submiesive. But the hurt gets no
relief as the days go by. The room
is as empty as ever, and as silent as
over, and the ache in the heart is no
less reletnless in its pain. The prime
solace for- sorrow is service, The'
lesfon is to think more of othera and
less of self, and by doing thus trans-
ligure our own sadness. Those inner
rewards of helpfulness and duty done
will sweeten into an experience full
of exceeding and gracious repose. Pain
is translated into peace, and at last
our happiest memories under the light
of our consecration to the good of
others will be those which are light.
ed by a dead friend’s face. Then our
thought of them will be our heaven-
spot, and our life, like the fair city of:
the Apocalypse, will have no need of
sun or moon, for the glory of- the
faces of those that we have helped
and bleseed will lighten it. |

There is a story that years ago in
Switzerland traitors rose up and ban-
ished from his city and his kingdom

went forth to meet the world, a wan-

and longed again for his old rule of
righteousness. And so they sent am-
bassadors to foreign lands to find
and bring him back.
country they found that he had made
a name and built a2 castle, and at,
night the exiled prince heard beneath
his window “the old: rude stirring song

amid - the hjlls of Switzerland. Emo-
tion-and tumultnous ignging filled his
soul to look once m upon the ma-
jestic mountains of :
And when morning dawned he lefthis
 castle and, arrayed as a pilgrim, turn-

And so in the soul of every man

a noble ruler. In peasant garb he |

derer from his own inhberitance. ‘A€ |
time went on men missed their king

In a distant

native lafd. |

God has a witnegs, an-angel, speak-|
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The Newest Thing From :he
Kodak Factory

Il;exnenslve for films and de-
veloping. Takes clear and beaun-
tiful pictures—size 1%. by 2% §°

—that can be enlarged to any
slze.

Let us show you this wonder-
M little Kodak.

Honolulu
* Photo Supply Co.,
"Everpy::in;“m PW&"

w

hischildhood heard his mother sing | '

ing of his sonship and hils consequent
inheritance. He hears the echo of
forgotten volces, and oft in the still-
ness there are divine melodies, that

the sky. He hears the home-songs.
Something stirs strange hopes within
bim. At last the soul opens wide the
arms to receive death as God's bright-

The foréign evile over, death is re-

lease and home-going.
S8 - :

“God's ways are dark, but soom or
late f= 30 1

They touch the

1. 0

You' are ‘nearer - heaven for

T

" the
|y borne are flashing treasures of the

to a bouse not made with hands.

Christ; the angel of the covenant,
still leads on, and He who never|
misses the gate of heaven Wwill con-
duct to those happy hills that are
bright with God's eternal noon. |

FEEL BADLY TGDAY?
- CASCARETS TONIGHT

No Headache, Billousness, Sluggish
Liver, Constipsted Bowels or
Sour Stomach by merning.

No odds Wow bad your liver, stom-
ach or bowels; how much your head
aches, how miserable and uncom-
fortable you are from constipation,
indigestion, biliousness and sluggish
irtestines—you always get the de-
sired . results with.
nuickly, too

Don’'t let your stomach, liver and
bowels make you miserable. Take
Cascarets tonight; put an end to the
headache, biliousness, dizziness, nerv-
ousness, -sick, sour, gassy stomach,
backache and all other distress;
cleanse your inside organs of all the
bile, gases and constipated matier
which i8 producing the misery.

A 10-cent"box means health, happi-
ness and a cJear head for months. No
mcse days Of gloom and distress if
y will take a Casecaret now and
then. All druggists sell Cascarets.
Don't forget the children—their little
| insides need a good, gentle cleansing,
too.

AGE OF 25 DEAD LINE
FOR WOMEN IN CHICAGO

CHICAGO, Aug. 27.—The old saw
that “a woman is as old as the looks”
has not found favor in the eyes of the
directors. of the Chicago Young Wo
rmen s Christian Association. They de-
clare that 25 is the deadline between
sprightly youth and maturity. The
board’s opinion was crystalized in
twenty-one pink slips received by a:
n:any lodgers in the Y. W. C. A, invit-
ing them to leave. An indignation
meeting was held and the “ousted
omes’’ sought the directors in a body.
They were told they had passed the
deadline and would have to move to
make room for younger girls.

“This is no old ladies’ home,” said
Mrs, N. 1. Carpenter, the superintend-
ent. “When a girl reaches the age of
26 the should be able to take caré of
herself. We have dozens of applica-
tions every day from girls who are
voung and inex?erienced and who
need protection. "The old ones must
g0 to make room for them.”

—_— -
MONEY YASTED.

Don't waste your money buying
strengthening plasters. Chamberlain’s
Pain Balm
Dampen a piece of flannel with it and

awakens and develops the best wijth-
in our souls. There are natures -so
transcendent and gracious that, if they
love us, we are conscious that in

seem to come through the rifts of .|

est angel. Sorrow turns to «inging. |
- '
_lhhﬂns hills of day."

graves you have dug. lLosses brave- |

soul. Death is the key to a casket'| '
Thé grave is a vestibule

I

Cascarets  and/|

is cheaper and better. |

7
A. B, ARLEIGH 4 CO. .

Hotel, Near Fort Street

&
LY

‘BUY YOUR

‘JACOSSON BROS. |
Pantheon. Block  Hotel 8t |

Shoe Repairing

Highest Quality of Material and
Best Workmanship
MANUFACTURERS’ SHOE CO.
1051 Fort Street

|
REGAL SHOES

are made on the latest London, Parts
and New York Custom Lasts
QUARTEI BIZES

REGAL SHOE STORE
King and Bethel Streets

FALL SUITINGS
New Patterns

J. E. ROCHA,

Tailor for Men and Women
ELITE BLDG. HOTEL S8T.

For GENERAL OFFICE STA. |
TIONERY and FILING SYS

TEMS, call or write to us and
we will fill your wants.

OFFICE SUPPLY CO., LTD.

931 FORT STREET

—e

b:nd it over the affected parts and it
will relieve the pain and toreness. For
szle by all dealers, Bemson, Smith &
Co., agents for Hawaii.

Photo-Engraving of . highest
can be secured from the Sicr-
Photo-l?.unﬂq_ FPlaat. 2t




